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THE HUGE MONARCH

IS KILLED WITHOUT

SHOW OF A FIGHT

Husband of Mary Hastings Bradlcy Ends
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Then he killed him with
a single shot.

NEW WEAPONS DO NOT
GIVE BEASTS MUCH CHANCE.

The perfection of the modern
weapon does not give the gorilia
the chance he had in the old mus-
gle loading days. In almost every
story 1 have been able to hear of
recent hunting, the gorilla had been
taken by surprise and shot at once.
If wounded he would naturally
turn on his attacker; whether he
would charge on sight, If unattack-
od was something we 4id not know.

Mr, Akeley had belleved he would
not. My husband and I had no
pretensions to a conviction of any
port, but we were going to try for
enlightening experience. It we
could poasibly achieve it we meant
to meet a gorilla on his native
heath and give him a chance to see
what he would do about it.

After” seeing gorilla skins the
gorillas themselves seemed more
real, but there were such difficul-
ties in the way of discovering them,
and it was all such a matter of
chanos, In spite of the hardest sort
of pursuit, that we 4id not feel in

. Career of a Patriarch of the Junglc Who
Wi in His Native Haunts—New
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shot by Count Pauwels in the com-
mencement of 1918,
At the end of 1913 the Count

FIRST GORILLA NEAR CAMP.

He had made his camp at the
mission and shot his first gorilla
here in the forse just an hour
from the camp. The other mem-
bers of his party, even the soldiers,
had killed others, se altogether
fourteen were slaughtered.

Thers were moments when we
wondered anxiously if thers were
any georillas left for us, anything
but lone widows and undergrown

stood an immense male gorilia.
He hdd gone through the fungle
on all fours; but when he saw our
party he erected himself and
looked us boldly in the face.

“He stood about a dosen yurds
from us and was a sight I think
never to forget. Nearly six feet
high (he proved two |[nches
shorter), with immense body, huge
chest and great muscular arms,
with flercely flaring, large, deep
gray eyes, and a hellish expres-
sion of face, which seemed to me
lilke some nightmare vision—thus
stood before us the king of the
African forest. * * *¢

‘“His eyes began to flash a
fiercer fire ps we stood motionless
on the defensive, and the crest of
short hair which stands on his
forehead began to twitch rapidly
up and down, while his powerful
fangs were shown as he again set
forth a thunderous roar.

“And now, truly, he reminded me
of nothing but some hellish dream
creature—a being of that hideous
order, half man, half beast, which
we find pictured by old artists in
some representations of the in-
fernal regions.”

MRS. BRADLEY AND HER
HUSBAND START HUNTING.

In the hope of meeting the gen-
tleman of this description Herbert
and I started off up the mountain
at § o'clock the morning after our
arrival at the mission.

It @yas a lovely morning, sweet
and fresh with that feeling of
spring’
Africa.

We were mounted on a mule und
donkey belonging to the ' White
Fathers, with guides running ahead
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They were gorilla prints, freshly
made. The guide declared them
“kubwa, kubwa''—'big, big!"” which
was stirring.

The gorilla had been walking
along the path, helping himself by
his low-hanging fists. He avoided
the desp mud, keeping to one side
of the chute, where the ground was
mushy, but mere mush bad no

HARD CLIMB AFTER THE
IMPORTANT DISCOVERY.

We followed with a feeling of
tremendous exhilaration. It was

there somewhere ahead of us, hid
in & turning of the green thicket—
any moment a parting of the
leaves might show us that black,
twitching face and sparkling eyes.
We ordered the camera boy to
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LONDON, May 17.
HAT is the right age for

In part, of course, the
question is one for dootors and
physiologists. It is for them, and
not for the student of manners, to
determine the age at which a girl
becomes & woman and a maid may
properly become a matron.

Though they cannot lay down
any hard and fast rule, for there
is a world of difference between
different individuals, it is quite
certain that they would favor an
absolute prohibition of marriage
until an age vastly in excess of
sixteen; and we may take it that
everyons would llke the law to
take cognisance of their views.

Marriage, however, is not solely
& question of eugenics, though the
eugenists are rather fond of writ-
ing as if it were. It involves men-
tal and moral as well as physical
considerations; and when he have
settled the age at which a wise
eugenist would sanction marriage,
there remains another question of
more uuu:!.u concern to most of
us.
Are early or late marriages the
moreé conductive to the happiness -
of Individuals and the stability of
society?

It is a question to which super-
ficlal people are prone to supply

of the age.

It is natural, they argue that
young mén who delay marriage
should sow wild oats. Young
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LIGAT-FLOODED CLEARING.

We were then entering the bam.
boos, a forest of tall, slender
stalks and delicate leaves, all
netted and interwoven with vines.
It was ocolder here, so gray that
the sun seemed to be under a

We pressed harder on the trafl,

‘TOO EARLY MARRIAGE
TO HAPPINESS,

one is satisfled to speak before one
thinks; but when one does stop to
think, objections present them-
selves.

The chief objection,
overlooked by preachers and
philosophers, is this:

The marriage of men and women
differs from the pairing of the
birde In at least two essential par-
ticulars; the first, that they marry
not for a season, but for life; the
gsecond that, as the union is in-
tended to be permanent, compati-
bility of taste and temperament
are not lessa n to its suc-
cess than mut passion.

A secondary consideration is the
economlic one. It is difficult for
men in the early twenties to
support a wife and children in that
comfort and security which, what-
ever the idealists may say to the
contrary, contribute largely to
marital succeas,

Mutual love ia a beautiful thing,

#o- often
moral

Akelay changed our
wrote that he was
‘ something,” ®so
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to the vehe-
mence and Bwahill I posseased.
“Pana masurl hapa"—"Not good
here”—was repeated vigorously
until they got up and hoisted their
loads upon thelr heads. They
‘t really hoped to “put it
over;” the head men had been
told at the mission they were to
g0 all the way—but they consid-
ered it decidedly worth trying.
Later I was to hear that “Pana
masuri” flung back at me by half
a hundred of them as they slipped

:

The attitude had its effeoct,
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But our spirits 4id not flag.
When Herbert, following our
steps, chuckled at the load of mud
that went up and dowa with each
foot and announced that we
wouldn't do for fairy-footed part-

E
5

|
I

é
s

:

5

§g
|

E
g
4

i
i

:
3

ais
éiiir!
e

g
g =

1t
EE
:
i

;
R 3
31
- 4
i

)
H
£

fé
1 E

:
£
;

and
locking as if years instead
had
was

|
g

i
!ﬂ
E

fs
g
:
]
:
rEE

;E
1§
L
I
3

i
i
:
i
£

@
E%
l

i
255
g

3
z
¢
it

§

£
:
£
g
i
:

i’
55
i
£3

;s.
|

?
g
:

was on Mikeno,
the mountain’'s citadel-llke crag
above, a world of forest and val-
lays and mountains at its feet,
with a blue gleam of Kivu in the
distance.

White clouds were all about, .

grisly sociability, while from the
tent of Mr. Akeley hung & small,
mummified figure, a skinned und

Our preparations for bed were

huddling blanketless in the grass
huts about their smoky little firea,

OFTEN FATAL
SAYS BRITISH WRITER

but it sometimes breaks down
under the hardships and priva-
tions consequent upon lack of
money.

Few men would force this test
upon their wives, if they thought
that, by waiting awhile, they might
improve their material position.

Returning to the question of
temperament, in the case of early
marriages, we may take it, the
mutual passion is practically al-
ways there; but the other compati-
bilities are only there occasionally
and, #0 to say, by accident.

At the dawn of adolescence.,
young men and young women fall
In love, or fancy themselves In
love, very easily.

The young man's heart is set
aflame by tH% first pretty fate he
sees, though the owner of it may
be a silly goose or a heartless flirt.
A young woman of the same age
is just as easily attructed by any
suitor of gallant bearing, though

British Perfumers May

Move Houses To France

LONDON, June 10.—8ome of
the principal firms of

alcohol was about §3,
manufacturing druggists and per-
fumery manufacture up till 1916;
it Is still §3 for the druggist, but

has been raised to about $15 for
the maker. The ef-

he may be selfish and self-cen-
tered,

Youth is notoriously deficient in

character-reading for the simple
reason that it has not had time to
acquire that experience essential
to good judgment of human na-
ture.
Judgment being In abeyance,
{imagination usurpe its place; and
each lover creditas the other with
admirable qualities which he (or
she) does not posseas.

Buppose they marry.

Within a little time, vain
imaginings will have been crushed
by hard fact; and the suspended
judgment will once more assert it-
sell.

LEAD TO QUARRELS.

Disillusion will lead to bicker-
ings. From the bickerings will de-
velop estrangement, and perhaps
intense dislike; and then, though
the prenuptial sowing of wild oats
may have been averted by the
early marriage, assuredly no bul-
wark will have been set up agalinast
post-nuptial 4larums and excur-
sians.

The young flatter themaselves
that they know better than their
elders, and aré always quite sure
that their first love will be their
last; but it would be well worth
their while sometimes to ask their
elders, not so much what is their
opinion, as what has been their
éxperience.

Ask any woman of thirty, or
sveh of twenty-seven, whether she
wishes that she were now the
wifté of the youth who was all the
world to her when she was seven-

pone mArriage too long. But it Is
not well to marry whils ene Is
enough for ayea to be

MONSTER BEAST IS

KILLED BY SINGLE |

SHOT FROM RIFLE

Started to Charge Party, But in Excitement
Stambled and Fell Down Ravine—Shock of
Fall Knocked Fight Out of Hiin and He Be-

came Easy Target.

ocushioning moes,
with ferns and garlanded with
vines. When the sun shone
through that forest the moss

gleamed in golden richness.

There were trees with sharp
down-pointed leaves & russet glow
at the leaf stalk that hung like a
jeweled fllagree against the tropic
blue of the sky.

There were clouds of pink,
orchid seeming flowers, that were
not parasites, like orchids, but
grew in silver green bushes, and
everywhere were snowy reaches
of wild carrot and wild parsley,
and the familiar pungency of
crushed catnip.

SCENE IN THE FOREST
LIKE A MAGIC SPOT.

There are no words to describe
that forest. Pictures can give but
faint clues. It was a magic spot.

Arthur Rackham has dreamel
some of its moods, some of Its
wigard trees with long, curved
arms, Its crooked, outspread
groves, llke magicians in flight;
but its oolor, its delicacy, the in-
finite frailty of its moods, the

seduction of every line, the subtle- .

revelation of its lights, are beyond
dream.

We found no gorilla that day.
We found raspberries instead, en-
ormously large and extremely
green; and we found fresh traces
of buffalo. The guldea were tager
about both. They consumed thé
berries and pointed out the traces
of “"meat” eagerly, so we conclud-
ed that they had gone upon 4
replenishing expedition."

After five and a half hours of
thorough exercise we went back
to camp, having cleaned up that
ssction and found no gorilla trail.
GUIDES GIVE ULTIMATUM
THAT THEY HAD ENOUGH. -

Friday opened with glorious
sunshine and an ultimatum from
the guldes. They were going.
The cold nights prevailed over the
passion for francs. They had
enough now, anyway, for several
wives and a long lifetime of ease.
However, they were prevailed to
walt one more day, and we start-
ed forth In haste before they
changed their minds.

This time we took another trail
up the Karissimbl heights, with
ever more and more glorious
views as we climbed. At last Mr.
Akeley halted.

“This is the most beautiful
place in the world and I am go-
ing to photograph it he an-
nounced with a certain defiance,
knowing the guldes viewed any
dallying with the ocameras 'with
distaste. They understood a gun;
the camera was, to them, result-
less. '

But he did not. As he poised
his machine the men pointed. On
the slope to the left the bushes
were waving, giving a glimpée of
something llke a black bear.

Hurriedly we marshaled in line,
and scrambled to the trail, then
in and out the trees and bushes,
Herbert and Mr. Akeley first,
then Martha and I, our gun boys,
though telleved of our guns,
scrambling excitedly after us.

We went under a hollow tree
feet first and emerged on the
other side with a clear view of
the slopes before us. There, on
a low, slowly rising bran¢ch of a
treé, like a log. was a glgantic
creature, black and shaggy.
MRS. BRADLEY CATCHES
SIGHT OF FIRST GORILLA.

3
8

Then he went plunging down
the slope, passing near Herbert,

tree and lay still. There had
been no sound from him, no bark,
no roar. .He had shown no in-
stinct of fight; nothing but the
rush of & wounded beast to e
cape.

We found him dead ugainst the
tree, face down, a nuge, chaggy.
primeval thing, like something
summoned out of the wvanislLed
ages. And the scene in which he
lay had a beauty llke nothing
earthly.

From that high place, whose for-
ested slopes swept down, down, in
a green flood, to the distant wval-
leys and the blus sheen of Kivu.
we looked out on ths purple
heights of Chaninagongo and Ny-
amlagria, crested with sun and
rose with volcanic fires, and sharp-
ly silhouetted against that distant
asure and amethyst stretched the
superb slope of Mikads, edged with
delicate little trees, exquisite min-
fatures relieving that long line
that went up. up, to the citadel
crag of the top that glowed with
umber rock.

WONDERFUL IMPRESSION
CREATED BY DEAD GIANT.

The gorilla was a tremcndous
male. When tugged and propped
upright I shall never forgét the
impression he made. The great
girth, the thickness and length of
arm, the astonishing shoulders,
made him a giant.

The face was only ferocieus
when the mouth was open. The
normal expression was of a curl-
ously mild and patriarchal dignity.

Without being sentimental you
could see In that face a gleam of
patient ' and tragic surmise as If
the old fellow had a presclence
that something was happening In
the world against which his
strength was of no avall—as if Le
knew the security of his high place
was gone.

For generations he had lived
without fear. He preyed upon no
one for his food; he :ate the wild
carrot and fresh greins, disturb-
ing no one and disturbed by none
of his world.

He could have crushed a lion or
strangled it, and an elephant, If
gripped by the trunk, would have
had no thought but of escape. He
had been indeed the kinz of the
African forests.

The measurements we took then
showed his height to be five feet
seven and a-half inches, the reacn
from his hand to the ground eight
feet and two ‘nches, and from
hand to hand seven teat «ight and
a half inches. His chest was be-
tween sixty-two and sixty-three.

He was, we felt sure, the hig bull
of Karissimbi, of which we had
heard. This bull had been shet at
before and we found an old wound
in the hip, which had given a de-
cided ourvature to the spine, short-
ening the helght.

Looking at his great arm and
curving fingers-—-the fist as big as
a man's head—I could understand
Jhow unwary hunters In thé old
days had been scooped out lke
soft shell crabe,

All that day the man worked c»
the gorilla, for Mr. Akelay pre
served everything for museum and
medical records. And oconstantly
they paused to photograph the
changing clouds and mountains.

It was a marvelous day. The
sheer beauty of it was a #pall, and
the pressnce of this grea: gorilla
made it seem like a page from tre
very beginaing of Ume.

(Cepyright, l% l:”lm Hastinge



